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Chauncey Olcott
Brings Down
a Big House.

BY CHARLES DARNTON
E no sooner 1fts his voloe Ctie all he hns, poor lad!) than sha turns ‘:lh n
gratoful elasp of the hands and says, “Your volos 1ifeg my spirit out of n
bottomless well Nuw a volee that can do that cotld get & rise out of o
dwnb walter

Bt Chnunesy Oloott J0d more than
He Lrought down the BIZRUST hotike |
Irish Eyes Ave Soliing” no fro

that at the Grand Opera Hoise tast night
"va ween In o many a night by siuging “When
N the top of Wiy lungs bt from the botlom of

Nis heeearanrat, He not anly phit o greit deal of heart tnto the soug but he Bt

'y « Jota of least ot of 1. No heatt hug ever been broken fnto more syllables—and
\ every svllable & throb, mind you Hls vown was as frosh as thowdh 11 hind Just
eome back from the cleane's, whilin ho Blmsel? looked joung enouxh to be lis

own uebhew. e couldu't have cut more boyish espera 1f e hod besn soming
hame from #£ohon Hut the renl Lost came with his first song. and he stood it
eanlly. ‘“Go on, Chaunooy™ shouted o strong-lunged admirer from How T the
moment he hnd finishied, and on he went, witli the lovely herolne aliting Ly wait-
Ing to Wterest him In (he plot of the plad,

And true me you're sitting theve |t was an Ivlsh play by Bida Johnaon Youug
enjled ““T'he Isle o' Drenms.’" Though Mres. Young doesn't grow shamrocks 'n
lie: Drowiintone garden, ahe finds it as
tany to write o new play for her Miend
Chiauncey once a vear as doing up her
hale i the morming. Al she has to do
e ket him into trouble and then get him
out of M.
eecape of & spy for the French whe
turned out to be the heroine's brother.
All the Knglish soldiers immediately
Buve thelr attention to Chauncey, Nne
paoleon was suppossd to be tring to land
wtl the time—lTW-Lut the real purposs
of the auihor wam to have Chauncey
“land.™

If the wind that awept the mouth
coust of Ireland In the first act sounded
ke a giant sooring, averybody knew
there wouid be music In the alr as soon
as the singing hero could get around to
it. Fvan when the EnzHsh were hunt-
Ing for him In the second act he stood
an A ¢l and sang “The Isle of Direains,"
boecanss, 1ou wee, that's where this par-
tiewiar song belonged, The soldiers could
wilt, but the sopg couldn’t, And so It
went unill the brave slnger was hand-
cuffed and h a falr way to have his
voulie choied off with a rops. The thitd
avt wns so slcw thnt we began to de-
#alr, but reloase and anollier song came at last, =5 thut not only Irish eyes
alone wore sinlling when Chnuncey Oleot: came {nto his own as “'the VOUTEnST
son of one of the proudest houses In Galway ™ And Wa proud of him we wepre'

; - —

Chauncey Olcott.

“The New Secretary” Silly.

8 "Phe Now Mo

pretary ™

W%
A I= too w1y for wonls, the leas sald about the play
at the Lyceum Theatre the hetter 4t will be for wll coneerned. In taking
this Inupe conedy art the French, Cosma Gordon Lennox has handed us
a Aranmatic carimo] thist o veh swoer sielecnenm My pass an o thelr Hittle sisters,
The story of the poor secretary who bumbles the proud daughter of an inoom-
petent milllonalre after teaching her father a lewson in siness can be coni-
mended only to the primer class that
ecrasionally makes the thicatre resem-
ble the kindersarten
1t In rather amisliiz 19 see Charies
Cherry aquare hin shoulders and tackla
the piart of the socredary wa if It wele
A man's fah, e has polke, a weli-
modulated voler und an sgrecpble ninn-
ner, hut he ls wo Britieh to sugest for
A moment the voung French fortune-
huntar whose heart geis the betier of
him. e npproaches the Wrench aonly
In moting ke n Navoloon of fAnancs,
His bext work is doie in dusting hooks
Mims Murie Doro newver # above her

prettiners. Hhe silll says "OLY oh! oh®™
in aa many diiierent tonen o PXDress
Injureg pride, and o not it
any one byt Lersell. Not for o ¢

doen she suggest an  accsmplislieg
though spotied, French glrl  Fven Mrs

Whiffen docsn't sedm to knoew what to
indmother,

make of Ler part as the g

whils Miss Annle Fsinoy as the

tpother of Ielene, succe ds only in gets

ting on one's perves Tt le lmpossiiie

-.lu balleve Foank Ketablg=Cooner elther |

& faidgning, L0 an unnmuliiY gharles Cherry as Robert Levaltier,
busineas man.  Clade :. i m.‘,_n! v Miito Bavs ob Hokrn
wupposed to Lo & & 1! French sculptor,

Bt he s Just “plaln Yaul," The anly real characterization is that achleved
by Ferdinanid Gottsehulk ne a clever old suhemer with a4 nervous twitching of
the face that glves litin the appenrances of winking, Mr Gottsohalk’s wink might
be taken ax & silent priticism of the piupld Hitle play,
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tract fresh
glon of Bolse basln, W

“Turquoise Altitudes."
B ¥ fur the Jurgest part of the world's
Thine {a now beglining to ex-

furqioise comes from the mines
nenr the Pernlan city of Ninhapur,
wlliens by gold. In the ro-whera Omar Khayyam was born and
tare Tdaho Clty [lles burted, The mines are situated |n

New Gold Found.
ROM creok bottoms lonk abandoned

niners ne  profitiess medern

as b ] e wrsand  inhabii- |4-|, patge of Mountuwins rising to the helght
::':: :;::‘L-_.. elostsloally doven drodges {of ".f»'-ll feat. The higGiest palnt at which
are scoopiig 4p sand gl groved and jturquaises hive boon found le 5500 feot
povring 11t gh oW cdayite wiich hild :..,---. s level and the lowes: .90 faut
fine pa a% af M et would not i Iiie ;:r-..l.-q;l- formation of the Nishapir
gay In the pans of 1 e Malllan | Maountaine s porphyries, greenstons,
) helte triddn Al e fata of | imostone nd sandatone, the turguolue

shlpments ary

1 sought fortunes upiift confued with the outburst.''—
iWashinglon Siar,

deseriod the plpce and
sénticruct Louls Times,

-

V&

Cnma s wed the ot will be belng found In velne n the rock. The
40,0000 n 'u n ! airatione  grow. (method of the Persians who operate
Incregned s S 'm"'u... minien ls quite antiguated, for onls
Tha gl 1w Hplse B A0S Lo adders and pulleys are used in the
i the eoyl ) ldmhin hty .""lmugh shafie
In e i FANAES pehigh 5
N T il 8HOCKS,
In g0 W wien ot of w variots "Why o you refer to that orator as
evenk  botlpine  The nogdets A0ally | the human high explosive
gave out, however, and the thoupands | “Hecsurs he In alwave gotting the

'It Can’t Be Done!
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This time he managed the |
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runT !

You STAY HERE, YOu MTTLE

HER HANKE. AND WOT'S MoRS |
LU MAKE A WT  WITH HeRY
GET ME RUNTY? A urr! ay'
fLL wALK BY HERE WITH HER

30 You CAN ENJoY T Stent!

L. GIve HER Back

Wy rogist, 0L, Ly Prenk A, M uusey Lo d

RYNOPSIS OF CHECKIDING CIRAPTERS
Lodan Clagton, bond tirepstohs, is marconsl =il
Aljow, him young wife. no the wiidest part of e
| African comal.  laf abme tn tie fangle, Clarion
Aud Allew Lighl a rde Bt There their (itle son
W borm. Aime A bami of apes, isl oy
Ve King, Wercaal, ‘avade the --I.ﬁ. and Lh:
apton,  An ape named Kals, wise awg off-
g e et Gewn killed sdopis dlavien’s el

e own, '.1‘"- e dead 1)

| o 1" rraille w aliv b Anown Lo the aee
Pacvan” Wikt Riin’ 1 e grows 1y hnn.-x
| Wanteing one day, Farean < omows o the catun his
| fattar bl Mo siiem and wi 0 wowder at

. in Le

[the reams sirangs conlei s mong othe Ching
| he disxien a Lunting Mule Tida be wm ot
fodme In oW coibec with & goclin Foajd ring the

| cAin'e sther posessions, be finds an  Ulustried
rlmr.' sl severa oller lambsiiiialy e
it o Reach fn el acd ta print

Lamiis

Tarean last | woomes hn-L ihe ape trihe
Piring of tie ralemidy, be L) Ih; ibe aml
et fo bw In Bla farher's hoae LA ]
. .-m.l.-l||r-1:_ m"r; ....“ Itll“'l"l Wil A
. ol fum & ship @ priia @ man

;.‘n:"ll"lln 1 in the doae of Bia Gt : |ll|l"|l:imh=

e L sumnges sivive e, Tuey mad e
vrange wunle on the deor

CHAPTER X1

AH- PERMIT ME MI3S -
To RETURN YouR KERCHEF
WHICH YYou DROFPED - - AW -
PERHARS You ARE A BT
AONELY ~ L am ! vy v

ONE - -
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M A-GoNNA BEAT T
ARGUND THE CORNER AWD
DEE How HAMNK |S GETTING (17
ALONG — {eS BEEN GNE

EFTEEN MNUTES Y
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(Contimned }
His Own Kind.
HO the douce ls Tarsan ™
eriel the sallor who had
befora mpoken,

66

“He evidemly apealns
Englesli,”” sald the young
i,

“Hut what does “Tarzan of Lthe Apes’
mean?' eried the girl.

*1 do not Xnow, Miss Porter,” replisd
the young mnan, “‘unlesas wg have dis-
oovered a rminuway almlap from the
London Yoo who has Lrought Lack a
European edueation to his junsle home,
What do you make of it, Prof. Por.
ter ™" he added, turning to the oll man

Prof. Archimedeas Q. Forter adjusted
hin npecincies,

YA, yen, Indeed; yea, lndeed— moat
remurkable, mont remarkable’ I can
add nothing further to what | have sl-
rendy remarked in olucidation of thie
1ruly momentous eccurrence.” The pro-
fossor tirned slowly in the direction
of the lungle.

“1 reckon the dafly old bounder don't
know no more'n we do sbowt 11" sald
the rat-faced msilor.

"Keep & civil tongue In yYour head.”
eried the young man, hie face paling
In wnger at the insulting tons of the
sullor. "You've murdered our offigers

and robbed usn. Wae wre abwolutely in

your power, but, so help me, you'll

b o

Tea-Room T

itters @ @

P The 1'rens Publisljug Ca,
“The Nea York Kiesing Woeld )
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troat PProf, 1"arter and Miss Porter with
rempect or 1'1l break that neek of yours
with my bare handa- gune or no guns'

By J. K. Bryan
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What the Baby Grahbhe

AMUEL A oMt
S Hivers avi Harnory Congmm,
badome the Frois and Produce baxohangs wid
tha folinwing
AWmong & certain pRo|
b the onstol o et e ftwe of o el In
pladng before him & coip, & Bibie, & ples o
erh and siemmi other arth e e articie

wiich the baly grabbed wea suppoeed o gl rats |

ita future waliing. Thus, If it grabled the Hibla
e weid be & greacler, of the mosey be woukd he
s bminee man, ! the dloth & Wllor, &e,
“Oner, whea s peood fether was Uring ow thip
tast, he bty malcdel she, Bide in.ome hesd,
!

¥
R LTS

LI

lim sail, "0t tned 14!

an

“Don't you think the rest gure would do your husband some good 1"
“Qh, my, nal If that were any good he would have been cured long ago.”

of

the d

Taeih anil began Lo ey to gether bn all (he real
i 4 AmS
TMan G0 erted the mian Te grade e
Yrlung oo sight, Ma's goteg e Be & relirosd man.'
= fhimioy Trareint

Goo

. — - —
: To-Morrow !
ITTLE fGartrude of five sumeers had e
iiving witk ber grandjmrenls fof some tjoe
| we momicg she st ermasion o g |
and memd the day o the boase of & friend,
| when grandme. refreing to iet her gn that der, |

|

e ¥

R

eusoied her by sarisg Hmi she eeuld o to mer |
wu, The el messing found Gevirude op beight | soed befems Loy Owwr,ond-eoted o ples of | Aagalm Timeg,

A

- e

H_ia Assets,

D entamde of the seart befAing the former ashe!

The young fellow stepped so close to
the rat-faced sallor that tha Iatisr,
though he bora two revolvers and &
villalnous looking kuife In hisn belg,
slunk bick abasknd

“Yau coward'" cried tha young man.
“You'va naver darsd ahoot m man untii
hin back was tnrned, You don't Jdare
shoot ma sved thon'

Ma turned his back full upan (he
aallor and walked nonchalanily away.

The sailor's hand crept slyly t: the
butt of ons of his revolvers; his wicked
eves ginred verggefully at the retreating
form of the young Engllabmar.  The
gaze of hin fellnws was upor him, but
ha healtated, At heart hs Wy aven A
greatar coward than Mre William Cecld
Clayton had Imagined

What he would have dons will never
ha known, for thers wan another factor
abrond which none of the party had yst
guessad would enter so largely into the
problema of thelr life on this o=
pitable African shore,

Two kesn eyes had watched every
move of the party from the foilage of &
nearby tree ‘Tarzan had acen the sur-
prisa caussl by the motles, and while
he could cmderstand nothing of the
spolien language of these nirangs |_1~-ﬂ-
ple. thelr gestures and favial espresions
told Wim much

The act of tha 1ittle rat-fac
in kiiing onms of x pomrades had
arouned & strong disiThe In Tarzan, hFhl
now that he was quarrelling with tae
fins-looking youni 'm: his anlmosily
wawe still further st reed.

;‘:rnu had naver sesn the effects of
a firearm before, thauxh his books had
taught him something of them; but
whan he saw the rat-faced one I'Inxn;
I the butt of his revoiver he though
of tha scene he had witnesancd ao short
A thne before. and naturally expected
to aea tha young man murders] ss hed
beot the hige sallor warller In the day.

Bo Tarean fitted o polonsl arrow to
hin bow and diew o head upon the rat-
faced matlor, but ha follage Wwas o
ihick that e moan saiy the arrow would
be deflected by the leaves or soma

a4 salinr

. arnall branch, and instead he Iwunehed
S t o r l C ’ 0 f t h c D i Y s hwavy apear fram his lofty perch
Clisvton hod taken Hut a dokeiny steph,
aidd s ST In tle enpectaliy of tie prul b Vacl g ® o rot-faced satlor had ladf drawa File
o . ianl el emjpded Lieiwning - mene of Le by bel covalver, the other sallors stood watchs
gendma af Yr waa again told | tawver, wfer i LTS DRI ol g the » ene intent
tomoe woud be obillged o pone her vl | haar liirng whoely e oy de ved ha hoew t'rof. Porter had already diwa prmaresd
| ¥ o mrrew beakiag wip guickly, hee blak | matiing e disaitwarance U0t mapy into thia Jungle, whiither he was belng
eres fNasliing iU disapeintment, she said’ amike ot Jeagh o0 the fuiutics of e swem | poilgwed by the fussy Samiel T. Phils
Wl grandma’ | deught teday was temer M e BoT, WOAL 1L weil] mewn te the bep e wnier, Lty secretary and assistant,
from o rnd satd 1w pestesiar - Natiosal |FOUem e i le wee senl T pwieon snd wged | Rsmeralda, the negress, was busy sort-
Mowithi'g, Lt Coart 1o dlemin o vave, Thm 1he Uuym L her mistreas’ s bugguge from the piis
= - it A of balsa and baxes Leside the eabln,
Ater the bov and U lawvar bad rewchad the ] ord Aima Porter ind tarned Away o

foliow Ciayton- when somsthing caused

Mot Like Any Story Yoo Hare Bead
TARZAN OF THE APES

By LEdgar Rice Burroughs.
The Romance of a Jungle Man and a Yankes Gk

warniik, and & long, meinl-ahod Spanr
shot ke « bolt from above and gaesed
sntirly through the right shoulSss of
tiv rat-faced man,

The revolver axploded harm In
the alr, and the seamin ory up
with & seream of pain and terror,

Mayvion turned and rushed bael teo-
ward the seene. The sailoms stood in &
frightened mroup, with drawn Teapens,

peering inta the jungle. The ﬂ
upen

man writhed and sirieked
unsesn by any, pleked up

ground
lmyton,
the fallen revolver, and alipped It in-
#lda his shirt, then he jolned the salless.

“Woo ould 1t have bepnT™
Jane Porier, and the young man sursed
to see lier standing wide-eyed boslde
hilim,

“1I Aars say Tarsan of the apes s
watcling us’’ he answersd. I wonder,
now. who that spear was (ntended for.
If for Hnipes—then our ape friond o &
filsnd Indead.

“By Jove, whare are your father apd
Mr. Phllander? There's some ona or
sumething In that jungle, and We
armed, whatever 1t s, Ho! 1
Mr. Philander!™ voung Clayton
Thers wius no response,

“What's to b done, Miss Porter? T
can't leave you hers alome with dhese
outthroats. You certainly cam't vem-
ture into the jungle with me; yet gome
one must mo In search of your father.
e is more than apt at wandaring
nimlenaly, regardioss danger or
rectlon, and Mr. Philander la only o
trifle lews Impractical ™

“1 quile sgres with you,' saM
girl.  “Dear old papa would
him 1ife for me without an instan’'s
hewltation, provided ons could keep his
mind an so frivalous & matter fop an
sntire Instant. There ln only one way
ta keep him In safety, and that fe o
chain him to a tree. The poor dear ia
#0 Mnpracticel”

“I have ! suddenly emclaimed
Clayton. *“You «<au use & revelven
can't you?' .

“Yen. Why™

“I have one. With 1t you and Fmer-
alda will ba comparatively safe in thie
cabm while 1 am searching for Your
father and Mr. Philander. Comg aall
the woman, and [ will hurry o Thew
'-l“ u;w .aa;“m."u wuggosted.

ane Portor as he
when he saw tha door close safety
hind them Clayton turned tewerd the

Jungle.

Somae of tha sallors were drawing the
spear from their wounded comrads, and
as Clayton spprosched he enked if he
conld horrow a revolver frem eme of
tham while he ssarched the juasie fer
ths prisoner.

The rei-laced one, finding he was aal
dsad, hud regained his composure and.
with & volley of caths. refused.

This man, Enipes, had sesumed
rola of chlaf since he had killed
former leader., and so 1MHtle time Sad
slapsed that none of his companions hed
as vet questionad his authority.

Clayton's only reSponss [T ]
of the shoulders, but as he tham
he pleked up the spsar which had
fized Snipes, and thus
armed, the son of the then Grey-

atoka stroda into the denme jungle.’

Flvery fow momants he called alesd
the numes of the wanderers. The
watchers 1n the cabin by the
heard the sound of hin voles .
fainter and fainter, until at laat it was
swallowed up Ly the myriad nolses of
the primeval wood.

When Prof. Archimedes Q Porter and
hin assistant, Hamuel T. Philander, af-
ter much insistence on the part of the
tatter, had finally turned thelr
toward camp, they were as completaly
lowt in the wild and tangled labyrinth
of the jungle as two human
could be, though they did mot know 't‘

It was by the mereat caprice of for-
tune that they headed toward the west
const of Africa, Instend of toward Ras-
glbar on the opposite side of the dark
won!mant,

When in n ghort time they resched the
beach, only to find no camp in slgll.
Thilander was positive that they weee
north of thelr proper destination, while
as & matier of fact, they were abeut
two hundred yards south of it

It never oocurred to either of these
tmpractim] theorists to call aloud en
the chance of attracting thelr friends’
nttention, Instoad, with msll the sssgr-
unee that deductive reasoning frem o
wrong premise Induces In one, Mr,
Enmuel T. Philander graspad Frofessor
Archimedes Q. Porter firmly by the arm
and hurrled the weakly protesting eold
gentleman off in tha direction of Cape

Town, Aftecn hundred mies to the
wouth,

When Jans Torter and Esmesralia
found themseives = v bhehind the

cabln door the negreas's first thought
was to barcicmls the porial from the
tnside. With this tden In view she turngd
1o searan for some wieans of putting 1
inte execution=hit her first view of tha
interlor of the cably brourtit & shriek of
terror to her Lpe, and ke & frightened
alild the huze black ran to bury hae
face \n Yer mistress's shouldars,
Jana Porter, turniig st the ery,

) hia sitomer bow el his fea waa Lee to tarn agath towasd the wailor the cause of 1t Iy prons  Upon

ROT wes armeigned in the il ot “How mwh nare you gni!t guived  the And then three things happened al floor before them—the whitened skaleten

on w charge of stealing RIT0 from e lawrer most simultaneouniy-—the satlor jerked of a mun. A furtler glange

smpleyer,  fenwiog 8 Wwrer, U By UlTra gt Ut BT, meilied the begc~Les out hip weapon and levelled It at Clay- u gecond skeleton upen the Bed, 4

' . - Mn'e backe Mise Pecter eorsamed @< . CPo-Beontiaest) _A0Ad
'y 8, ' .
2L |
M Sy : bt ey




